
Keeping them prifoner vnderneath his wings: 

Yet if chisferuilevfage once offend, 

CJo^nd be free agamc 3 as SuflFolkes friend. She is going 

Oh flay : I haue no power to let facripafic, 

My hand would free her, bat my heart fayesno* 

As playes the Sunne vpon the glaflic flreames, 
Twinkling another comuerfetted beame. 

So feemes this gorgeous beauty to mine eyes* 

Paine would I woe her, yee I dare not fpcake : 

He call for Pen and Inke, and write my msndc; 

Fye Do U Foie , liifahlc not thy fqlfe; 

Haft not a Tongue ? Is fhe not heere ? 

Wilt thou be daunted at a Womans fight ? 

I: Beauties Princely Maiefty is Inch, 

'Confounds the tongue, and makes die fenfes rough* 

Say Earle of Suffolke, ifdiy name be fo^ 
What ranfome nuift I pay before 1 paffe ? 

For I perceiuel am diy prifoner* 

Sttfi Howcanft thou tell (lie will deny thy fulte ? 
Before ihou make a triallof her lone ? 

M> Why fpcak’ft thou not? What ranfommuft I pay? 
Safi. She's beautiful !; and therefore to be Wooed: 
She is a Woman; therefore to be Wonnc* 

tMdr* Wilt thou accept ofranfomc^yea or no ? 

Safi Fond man* remember that thou haft a wife* 

Then how can Margaret be thy P aramour ? 

Ttfar, I were beft to leaue him, for he will not heare. 
Sufi. There all is marr d : there lies a cooling card. 
Mar, He talkes at randon: hire the man is mad, 

Sufi. And yet a difpenfation may bee had. 

Mar, And yet I would that you would anfwer mei 
S»f M Il&Viftn this Lady Margaret* For whom? 

Why for my King :Tiifh, that s a woodden thing. 

Mar. He talkes of wood t It is fame Carpenter. 

Safi. Yet fo my fancy may be fatisfied. 

And peace eftablifhed betweenc thefc Realmes. 

Biit there remaines a fcruplc in that too : 

For though her Father be the King of Naples a 
| Duke of Anion and CHajne, yet i$ he poore, 

And our Nobility will iconic the match. 

Mar, HeareycCaptaine ? Areyou not at leyfure? 
Sefi It Avail be fo, difdaine they netc fo much* 

Henry is youthfull, and will quickly yeeld. 

Madam, I haue a Secret to reueale* 

Mar. Whit though I beinthrardjie fecnis a knight 
And will not any way diflaonor me, 

Safi Lady, vouchsafe to liften what I fay* 

Mar. Perhaps 1 (hall be reft if d by the French* 

And then I need not craue his curcefie. 

Sufi, SweetMadam,gfLie mehcaringinacaufe# 

C JIFar, Tufli f women haue bene capmmecre now* 
Seif, Lady, wherefore talke you fo ? 

Mar. I cry you mercy, us but Quid for Qjto, 

Sufi. Say gentle PrmtelTc, would you not fuppofc 
j Your bondage happy, to he made a Queene? 

Mar* To be a Queene in bondage, is more vile. 

Than is a flaue 5 in bafe feruilicy * 

For Princes fhould be free, 

Sufi* And folhali you, 

If happy England* Roy all King be free. 

Mi r. Why what concerned his freedom e vino mee? 
Sufi, Heyndertake to make thee Henries Queeue, 

To putaGoldenScepter in thy hand. 

And fee a precious Crowne vpoiuhyhead, 

If thou wilt condifceud to be my 
Mar- What ? 
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Suf. His loue. 

Mar. I am vnworthy to be Henries wife 
Suf. No gentle Madam, I vnwotthy aiB ' 

To woe fo fairca Dame to be bis wife J 
And haue no portion in rhe choice my fe]f e 
How fay you Madam, are ye fo content ? ’ 

A"d if my Father pleafe, I 
Suf. Then call our Captames and our cJ 
And Madam, at your Fathers Caftle wailcs i ° UlS 
Wee i craue a parley, to conferre with him,’ 

Q m, ■ S °r l E » Ter X ei $”**r on the Walks 
See ^wrfee, thy daughter prifoner, 

Reig. To whom? 

Suf Tome. 

Reig, Suffolke, what remedy? 

I am a Souldier, and vnape to weepe. 

Or to exdaimeon Fortunes ficklcneffe. 

Suf Yes, there is remedy enough my Ford 
Con font, and for thy Honor giue confent ’ 

Thy daughter (hall be wedded to my Kine 
Whom 1 with painc haue wooed and wouIip a. 

^nd this her eafie held impnfonment, Cre!o 

Hath gain’d thy daughter Princely libertie. 
^ejjr.Spcakes Suffolke as he thi’nkes ? 

Suf Faire Margaret knowes, 

That Suffolke doth not flatter, face,erfainc. 

Reig. Vpon thy Princely Warrant,! dclceud 
To giue thee anfwer efthyiuft demand, J 
Suf And heere 1 will expeftthy eomming. 

Trumpeti fund, Enter Reignier, 

Reig. Welcome braucEaile into our Territories 
Command in Ankss what your Honor pleales. ’ 
Suf. Thanker Reignier, happy for fo fweeta Cluidc 
Fit to be made companion with a King: ' 

What aiil wct makes your Grace vnto myfuite? 

Reig. Since thflU doft daigne to woehei littleworth 
Tube the Princely Btide offurch a Lord; 1 

Vpon condition! may quietly 
Enioymineowne, the Country ^iwand Amt, 
Free from opprefflon, or the ftrokc ofVVane, 

My daughter fliali be Henries, if be pJeafe. 

Suf That is her ranfome, I deiiucr her, 
Andthofc two Counties 1 will vndercake 
Your Grace fhall well and quietly enioy, 

Retg, And I agaiite in Henries Royall name, 

As Deputy vnto that gracious King, 

Giue thee her hand forligne of plighted faith, 

S fl f Reignier of Franc e, 1 gi ue thee Kingly thanks, 
JBccauie this is in Trafficke of a King, 

And yet me thinkes I could be well content 
To bemineowne Atturney in this cafe, 
lie ouet then to England with this newes, 

And make this marriage to be iblemniz'd: 

So farewell Reigr,ser i fet this Diamond (afe 
In Golden Pa]laces as it becomes. 

Reig. I do embrace thee, ns I would embrace 
The Chriftian Prince King Henris were he heere, 
iWrfF'.Farewcll my Lord,good wiflies,praife,6£ praien, 
Shall Suffolke cuer haue of Margaret. Skeeisgoi’%, 
Suf.[ Farwell fweet Madam; but hearkc you MargM, 
No Princely commendations to my King i 
Mar. Such commcndationsas becomes a Maide, 

A Virgin, and his Seruant, lay to him. 

Suf. Words fweetly plac’d, andmodeflic dire$e<k 

But 
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--fTTT^l muff trouble you againc, 
jjeM T fc cnto hisMaie£He ? 

Vet tny good Lord, a pure vnfpotted heart, 
n vet taint with Joue, I fend the King. 

N 'S AndthU w^lL 
Mar. That for thy tcjfe, I will not fo prefume, 
^j’fjcb peeuifb tokens to a King. ‘ 

oh wert thou for my felfe: but Suffolk* ftay, 
fi ’/niiveff not wander in that Labyrinth, 

L. e Minotrtuvs and vgly Trcafons iurkc, 

Vtie Utr-rj with her wonderous prpifc. 

!/{. £ t | iee on iicr Veitncs chat fnrmount, 

Snatnrill Graces that extinguil'h Art, 

Rmcate their fcmblance often on the Seas, 

Thatvvhen thou corn'll to kneel* at Henries feete, 
Tboumsyeftbeicaue him of his wits with wonder. Suit 

Enter Torhe jFarwickc.Shcpheard,Puce!!, 
fir. Bring forth chat Sore ere fle condemn’d to burn e. 
Ship. Ah lone, this kils thy Fathers heart out-right. 
Hint libughteuery Country farre and ncere, 

^iid now it is my chance to finde thee out. 

Muff 1 behold ihy tiraelefie cruel! death ; 

‘fa tof,Aveet daughter ippe, lie die with thee. 

p m j Decrepit Mifer, bafe ignoble Wretch, 
faroddtended ofa gentler blood . 

Xlwni arc no Father, nor no Friend of mine. 

Sbef. Out, out; Wly Lords,and pleafeyou, ’cis not fo 
f did beget her, all the Parifh knowes; 

Her Mother Jiuccli yet, can teftific 
Shews die fir ft fruite of my Bach’ler-fliip. 
f par. Gracelefle, wilt thou deny thy Parentage ? 

Tor\t. This argues what herkindc of life hath beene. 
Wicked and vile, and fo her death concludes. 

Skp. Fye I one, that thou wilt be fo obftacic: 

God knowes, thou art a collopof my flefh, 

And for thy fake haue I flied many a cearc: 

Deny me not, I pry thee, gentle lone. 

PftcrS. Pezant ananc. You haue fuborn’d this man 
Ofpnrpofe,toobfcure my Noble birth. 

mp, Tistrue,Igauc a Noble to thePricft, 

Themorne that I was wedded to her mother, 

Knctledowne 3Dd take my bleflmg, good my Gyrie. 
Wiltthou not ftoope ? Now curfed be the time 
Ofthy natiuicie ; I would the Milkc 
Thy mother gaue thee when thou fuck’ft herbrefl. 

Had bin a little Rats-bane for thy fake. 

Orclfe,wlien thou did ft keepe my Lambes a-field, 
Iwidifomerauenous Wolfe had eaten thee. 

Dodlthott deny thy Father, curfed Drab ? 

Obutre her, burne he^hangingis too good, Exit. 

Torke. Take her away, for (lie hath liu’d too long, 
Tofilhhe world with vicious qualities, 

Pwc.Firft let rue tell you whom you haue condemn’d; 
™tme, begotten ofa Shcp heard Swaine, 

Eut itTiicd from the Progeny of Kings. 

Piteous and Holy, chofen from about, 

Eybfpiration ofCeleffiall Grace, ' 

To workc exceeding myrades on earth. 

Ineuer bad to do with wicked Spirits. 

Eat you rliat are polluted with your iuftes. 

Stain’d with the guiltleffe blood of Innocents, 

Corrupt and tainted with a thoufand Vices : 


ecauie you want the grace that others haue, 
lou nidge iefttaight a thing impofsiblc 
0 compaffc w on d crS) 5 ut j,y helpe of diucls. 


No mifconceyued, lens of Aire hath beenc 
A Virgin from her tender infancie, 

Chafte, and immaculate in very thought, 

Whofe Maiden-blood thus ngotoully effus’d. 

Will cry for Vengeance, at the Gates ofHeauen. 

Torke. I,I: away with her to execution. 

War. And hearke ye firs: becaule fire is a Maide, 
Spare for no Faggots, !et there be enow: 

Place barrelles ofpitch vpon the facall ftake, 

Thatfo her tortute maybefliortned. 

Tuc. Will nothing turne yourvtirclentinghearts? 
Then lone difeouet thine infirmity, 

That wartamech by Law, to be thypriuiledge. 

I am with cbildc ye bloody Homicides: 

Murther not then theFcuite within my Wombe, 
Although ye hale me to a vioicncdeath. 

JTsr.Now heauen forfend, the holy Maid with child ? 

War. The grenceft miracle that ere ye wrought, 

Is all your ffridt precifeneffe comcto this ? 

1'ork*. She and the Dolphin haue bin iugling, 

I did imagine what would be her refuge. 

War. Well go too, we’ll haue noB ifiards liuc, 
Efpecially fince^fA^rfer muft Father it. 

Rue, Y 011 are deceyu’d, my childeis none 
It was Alanfeu that imoy 'd my loue. 

Torke, ^Alanfon that notorious M3cheuilc ? 

It dyes, and if it had a thoufand liuej. 

Rue. Oh giue me leaue, I haue deluded you, 

Twas neythet Charles, nor yet the Duke 1 nam’d. 

But Reignier Kin g of Naples tli3t pre u ayl’d. 

War. A married man, that’s mod intollcrable. 

Tor. Why here’s a Gyrie:! think fire knowes not wel 
(There were fo many) whom lire may accufe. 

War. It’s figne (lie hath beene liberal! and free. 

Tor. And yet forfooth (he is a Virgin pure. 

Strumpet, thy words eondemne thy Brat,and ;hee. 

Vfe no intreaty, for it is in vaine. 

/’st.Then lead me henceiwith whom I leaue my curfe, 
May neuer glorious Sunne reflex bis beanies 
Vpon the Coimtrey where you make abode: 

But darkurffe, and the gloomy (hade of death 
Inuiron you, till MifchecFe and Dilpaire, 

Driaeyou tobreakyour necks, or hangyoHr felues.f 1 ^ - /# 
Enter Cardin all, 

Tork*. Breake thou in pecccs, and confume to afhes, 
Thou fowleaccutfed mini tier of Hell, 

Car. Lord Rcgertr, I do greete your Excellence 
With Lctccts of Commiffton from the King, 

For know my Lords, the States ofChriftendome, 

Mou’d with remorfeof thefe out-ragiousbroylef, 

Haue earneffly implor’d a general! peace, 

Betwixt our Nation, and the afpyiing French; 

And heere at hand, the Dolphin and his Trainc 
Approacheth, to conferre about fomemattcr, 

Torke. Is all our trauell turn’d to this effetfr. 

After the (laughter of fo many Peerej, 

So many Captaines, Gentlemen,and Soldiers, 

That in this quarrel! haue beenc ouerthrowne. 

And fold their bodyes for their Countryct benefit. 

Shall we at laft conclude effeminate peace ? 

Haue we not loft moil part ofallihcTownes, 

ByTreafon, Fa!(hood,and byTreachcrie, 

Our great Progenitors had conquered; 

Oh Warwicke, Waiwicke, I forefee with greefe 
Thevttcr Ioffe of all the Realme of France. 

War. Bepatient York-c, if we conclude a Peace 
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